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	1. Chapter 1: Prologue

**Prologue**

"Hello Spike," said a voice seeming to emminate from all around.

"Huh, what? How do you know my name!?" said the Chespin known as Spike.

"That does not matter right now. What matters is what i'm about to tell you," said the voice.

"Umm...o-ok," replied Spike.

"After careful consideration by the Legendaries, you have been chosen to be the next Guardian," spoke the unknown voice.

"What do I have to do with the Legendaries!? And whats a Guardian!?" exclamed Spike.

"Guardians are pokemon chosen throughout history to travel with, protect, and help acomplish the end goal of humans turned into pokemon," the voice began." "As I said before, the Legendaries have chosen you to be the next one."

Spike: "But why me? Im a nobody and a well...coward."

"Thats exactly why. Now listen carefully, because im only going to tell you once. When you wake up, go to Seaside Bay. There you will find a pokemon on the coastline. Believe what he has to say, and be his friend. For if you do, you will have found a friend for life and taken your first steps on the Guardian's Path," said the voice.

"If doing what you say means I can finally get a good friend and become a Guardian, I guess I could do that," agreed Spike.

"Good," said the voice. "The only thing you will remember from our conservation are my instructions. It is for the best. Now wake up!"


	2. Chapter 2: Riolu

**Riolu**

A young chespin stood up in his makeshift hut of leaves and branches, woven together the night before with his vine whip, and wondered what his crazy dream was about. The only reminiscent of Spike's dream was a voice telling him to go to Seaside Bay's coastline and help someone.

"Strange," he thought to himself, "mains-well check it out, as long as there's nothing scary there." Packing up his few possesions in the bag his parents had given him, Spike set out to Seaside Bay from the small forest his makeshift hut was in.

Hardly 20 minutes had passed before he arrived at Seaside Bay. In the distance, the dark blue waters rocked back and forth while atop each wave white foam could be seen. Walking towards the coastline, what Spike saw shocked him. A blue and black furred pokemon lay face-down in the sand. Running over to make sure it was ok, Spike saw the Riolu's chest steadily rising up and down with his breathing.

"Hey, are you ok?" said Spike as he nervously poked the Riolu with his spines from a distance. "Wha!" yelped Spike as the Riolu suddenly got up.

"Where am I..." the Riolu mumbled to himself as his eyes adjusted to the morning light. Seeing Spike, he asked "Who are you?"

Seeing that the fighting type was relativley harmless, Spike regained his composure and happily said, "I'm Spike and we are on Seaside Bay."

The Riolu jumped up in surprise and managed to say "You can talk!?"

Growing confused, Spike said "Of course I can! Were both pokemon."

Pointing at Spike for emphasis, the Riolu declared "You are a pokemon, im no..." but trailed of as while pointing at Spike, he saw his own hand, the hand of a Riolu! "Ahhhh!" yelled the Riolu as he looked himself over, "I'm a Pokemon!"

Even more confused now and a little nervous, Spike said "yeah...". Then, wanting to get this crazy encounter over with as soon as possible, Spike asked "whats your name?"

The Riolu stopped looking at himself and said "Easy! It's...,hummm...what is my name?!" "I dont remember my own name!" "Wait, I dont remember anything!" "The only thing I remember is," the Riolu paused to look Spike directly in the eyes, "Im a human."

Before he could even process what the Riolu had said, a voice in Spike's head said "believe him". Staring the Riolu back in the depths of his orange eyes, Spike saw that he truley believed he was a human. Knowing no pokemon would say they are a human in Lasris, the continent they were on, Spike decided to test the Riolu. "Do you know why there are no humans in Lasris?" he asked.

"There aren't?" the Riolu asked, mystified. "Why not?"

"Thats because of the seekers," Spike said, shuddering at the memories of the stories the word brought. "No time to explain though, I need to reach Crawaunt's Guild by sundown. Hey, want to come with me," Spike said, growing excited, "I've allways wanted to travel with a human! If you really are one, of course."

"Yes, I really am a human" said the riolu. "And I dont mind traveling with you. Im still getting used to this Riolu body," he said while stretching.

"Allright!" said Spike. "What should I call you anyway?"

The fighting type pondered the question for a while before answering. "Riolu, i'll go with the name Riolu."

"Ok!" Spike responded. "Lets get going!"

**Author Notes:**

Hope you liked the first real chapter! This is my first fanfic so sorry the chapters are a little short. It's based off Pokemon Mystery Dungen: Explorers of Sky (nintendo game) and inspired from the fanfics Pokemon Mystery Dungen: Silver Resistance by ScytheRider and Pokemon Mystery Dungen: Power Trip by Talgoran.
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	3. Chapter 3: Findings

**Findings**

Two pokemon sat down in a sandy clearing, one a two-legged brown and green grass type and the other a fighting type with long ears and metal bumps at the top of it's hands. Unknown by them, a strange orb suddenly started glowing with white light beneath a pile of rubble at the bottom of a nearby stream.

"So Spike, you never told me why you are traveling on your own in the first place," Riolu asked Spike as they settled down several dozen feet from the shoreline to snack on some apples in Spike's bag. Spike could feel his positive attitude diminishing as memories instantly resurfaced. Sensing Spike's sadness, Riolu quickly said "You don't have to tell me if you don't want to."

"No, it's fine," said Spike, "If we are going to be traveling together, I should probably tell you.""You see, once they reach a certain age pokemon in Lasris have to make a journey to Evolution Mountain," Spike started. Seeing Riolu's confused look he said, "Lasris is the island we are on and Evolution Mountain is a mountain in the middle of it. Anyway about a month ago I reached the required age for chespins to leave home. The problem with that though was...I didn't want to. I was scared of leaving my parents, being all alone, and of the hard upcoming journey," Spike sniffed, partly because of admitting it and of what came next. "My parents had to...kick me out," Spike choked out.

_Thunder flashed, the rain was falling heavily. Spike's dad, a powerful chesnaught, was picking him up roughly by his head quills and tossing him outside the home he had known his whole life. One word was said, a gruff "No," by Spike's dad before he barricaded the entrance. Spike, curled up in a protective ball, was crying against the now blocked entrance._

Spike quickly pushed away the flashback before he teared up more in front of his new friend.

Looking up, he saw Riolu's face was as shocked as his was sad. "Thats terrible!" Riolu said. Quickly composing himself, Riolu continued, "It's like I can sense your sadness, it's coming off in almost visible waves. That's how I can tell how bad that memory is. Let's just continue on and forget I ever asked about why your journeying," offered Riolu.

"Ok," Spike managed.

A few minutes later, Riolu and Spike stopped at a crystal-clear stream. "Want to take a drink?" Riolu asked Spike.

"Sure," said Spike as he dunked his head in the cold water to wash away his dried tears. A glimpse of bright white light caught his eye while doing so. "Hey Spike, do you see that too?" Riolu asked, pointing to the exact location Spike had just seen the glow.

"Yeah, but I wonder what it is," Spike pondered. "Hold on, let me get it," he said as two vines came out of his back and were directed underwater to push the rubble out of the way and get a grip on the object the light was coming from.

"Whoa, what's that!?" exclaimed Riolu pointing to Spike's outstretched vines, but then said the same thing and pointed his paw instead at the rock sized glowing orb as it emerged from the water with Spike's vines coiled around it.

"Vine whip," Spike said, referring to his vines, "but I have no idea what this is," as he grabbed the orb. "Ouch it's ice cold!" yelped Spike as he quickly dropped the orb and caressed his hands with his vines.

"Let me feel," Riolu said as he bent over to pick up the orb.

Two things happened as soon as Riolu picked up the orb that Spike absolutely did not expect. One was that the blinding white light instantly went out and the second was Riolu said, "The orb isn't cold, it feels...warm!"

"Really?!" exclaimed Spike.

Squinting at the middle of the orb, Riolu turned it to Spike and said, "Look, there's a hole in the middle of it!" Looking closely, Spike saw a small, circular hole in the center that ran through the diameter of the sphere.

"I see it to," agreed Spike.

"I wonder what this does..." Riolu muttered to himself as he placed his paw on the hole. Suddenly, the bright light came out again, emanating from the orb.

"Ow!" Spike said, startled as he protected his eyes from the blinding light with his paws. Riolu quickly touched the middle of the sphere again and the light diminished.

"Cool, I can turn it on and off!" he explained happily.

"That's good for you as long as you keep that thing away from me," Spike said, remembering the chilling sensation touching it caused. "Let's get going, we've been here long enough," Spike offered as he took out his map from his bag and started walking again.

"Ok," Riolu said happily, orb in one hand.

A couple hours later, Spike stopped at a strange looking cove. Taking out his map, he realized the only way to get to Crawrant's Guild before sunset was to go through it. However, something about the cove felt off. Not wanting to worry in front of the fighting type, Spike beckoned for Riolu to follow him in.

As soon as Riolu and Spike entered the cove, the light suddenly became dim and they both had an intense feeling of being watched. Turning to look at Riolu to confirm his suspicions, they glanced back at the entrance. To Spike's horror, it was gone. "Where's the entrance?" Riolu said slowly. Seeing at Spike going pale in the dim light, he asked louder, "What's going on?!"

On the other hand, Spike was shuddering with fear and one thought was going through his mind, "No, not this place, anywhere but this place!"

Sensing Spike's fright, Riolu shook his friend gently and stared into his eyes while calmly saying, "Spike, do you know what's going on here and what this place is?"

Snapping out of his state, Spike managed to say, "This is a M-Mystery Dungeon." Seeing Riolu's confusion he continued, "A Mystery Dungeon is a place where once you go in, you can't escape unless you find the exit and it changes each time someone goes in. But that's not all. There's wilds who will mercilessly attack you until you faint or get knocked out. You also get hungry so quickly starvation can happen is minutes. I've heard stories of Pokemon who accidentally wandered into Mystery Dungeons and...never came out. Were going to be the next victim!" exclaimed Spike.

"Calm down Spike," said Riolu, "you said there's a way out?" "Yeah but there's also scary traps and if you stay in the dungeon too long then something bad happens and don't forget abou-," Spike began but was cut off by Riolu.

"Good, let get out of here then," he said.

**Seaside Cove F1**

"Riolu, how do you know where we're going?" Spike whispered while holding on to Riolu's tail to guide him. "I have an idea!" Riolu announced. Suddenly, a light so bright it lit up the whole room started coming out of Riolu's hand. "I forgot you had that, but I guess it has uses after all," said Spike, amazed. Looking closely, Spike saw they were in large room with rocky walls. Damp sand littered the floor and there appeared to be several hallways carved out of the rock leading beyond the reach of Riolu's light orb. "Pick a path, any path," Riolu said cheerfully. Spike didn't know how anyone could be upbeat in a place like this but answered anyway, "Let's go to the passage on the far right." "Right!" answered Riolu as they walked there.

The hallway was too small for them both to go so Spike let Riolu lead. Only a few steps into the hallway, Spike started to hear another set of feet trudging through the sand in front of them. Growing nervous, he told Riolu to stop. "The footsteps stopped as soon as we stopped."

"Strange..." responded Riolu. "Let's keep walking and see if they continue."

"Okay," Spike said as he hesitantly started walking again. For the second time, they both could hear the footsteps but they were even louder and this time. Spike could see a shape at the edge of Riolu's light orb as he decided to call it. They both started sneaking towards the shape, but with different reasons. Riolu out of curiosity and Spike not wanting to get left behind. The shape snuck closer as well. By the time they stopped moving, the shape could be seen clearly as a pokemon. It looked looked like a pink slug with a pinap berry for its head Spike thought, amused. However his amusement quickly turned to fear once he realized this was a wild pokemon.

"Shellos," Spike heard Riolu mutter under his breath before asking, "Why isn't it moving?"

"I just remembered something I was also taught about Mystery Dungeons," Spike said with with a sudden memory flash, "wilds can't move unless we move first." "Unfortunately we can't move until they're done moving though."

"That explains it's behavior," Riolu said with understanding, "but what should we do?"

"Run!" Spike yelled, fear getting the better of him, before turning around running back the way they came. Riolu had no choice but to follow. With the wild hot on his trail, Spike kept taking random directions until he ran into an unfamiliar room, but with no exits in sight. "It's a dead end!" Spike yelled to Riolu as they started slowly backing away from the shellos but soon found themselves back to back with a wall.

"We have no choice left but to fight!" Riolu declared boldly as he took a few steps towards the shellos. A step away he stopped and glanced back at Spike and asked with uncertainty, "Umm...how do you attack?" Spike would have facepawed if he hadn't been so scared. Ever since he was little, Spike was afraid to fight. In the mandatory practice matches he used to have with the local pokemon, Spike was always so nervous none of the little amount of moves he knew would ever make contact. On the other hand, his opponents would perform exceptionally and knock Spike out in under a minute. This fight was no different, except for the fact that if he lost, the consequences would be disastrous. With all these thoughts occupying his mind at once, all Spike could do was watch Riolu's battle.

In Riolu's hesitation, the opposing shellos saw it's chance and shot a forceful stream of water out of it's mouth at him. With no time to dodge, Riolu got hit by the full force of the attack and was knocked back a few steps. "Ow," the fighting type yelled as the direct hit sapped a lot of his health, "I never knew water could hurt!" Closing his eyes in concentration, Riolu was suddenly surrounded in white energy. Darting forward, he slammed into the shellos, and ran back to his previous position, all in the time of half a second. "Woah!" Riolu exclaimed turning to Spike who was still frozen in place, "I think I just used quick attack! Wait," he said pausing, "how did I know what the move was or how I used-," but was promptly cut off as the shellos, taking advantage of Riolu's turned back, tackled him from behind. "Help!" he yelled to Spike as he was getting up, the shellos about to finish him off with a charging water gun. Spike, snapping back to reality after hearing his friend's distress, let out an involuntary growl. Flinching from the unexpected sound, the shellos missed with it's water gun and turned to face Spike while Riolu recovered. Extending his vines, Spike slapped the shellos hard twice across the face with them after dodging an unsuccessful tackle. Unconscious, the shellos lay sprawled on the floor but suddenly disappeared in a puff of light.

"Hey, thanks Spike. You really saved me back there and beat that shellos like it was nothing." congratulated Riolu.

"Well you did most of the work and it was a super effective move anyway," Spike said, looking down in embarrassment.

"But where did that shellos go once it was unconscious?" asked Riolu.

"I also learned in Poke School that if you defeat a wild pokemon, it dissapears untill the next pokemon enters the dungeon but doesn't remember what happened to it while it was out," answered Spike.

"Okey, but strange," Riolu responded with evident relief. "Let's just focus on getting out of here right now.

**Seaside Cove F2**

"I've been getting really hungry recently. Want to eat real quick?" Riolu asked Spike while glancing down at his stomach. Spike agreed. In the commotion he had forgotten about eating and now that his will to fight had faded, he was starving.

"Let's see what we have," Spike said while looking at the bag around his shoulder. All he could see was an apple and his map. Taking it out to show Riolu, he said, "It's better than nothing."

Spike and Riolu had just entered into another room but this one was different. From Spike's point of view, the left and right sides of the room were filled with miniature pools of water. At the other end of it was the exit to the cave. The floor next to it was basked in glorious sunlight. Just the thought of getting out of this horrible place made Spike temporarily forget about all his caution and worries and run towards the exit.

"Spike wait!" Riolu called out after him but Spike was too focused on running towards the exit he didn't notice the mini pools around him starting to bubble. Suddenly, two crabby and a clauncher rocketed out of the depths of the pools and landed around Spike in a semi-circle. Startled, Spike skidded to a stop and jumped back in surprise.

Riolu, surprised as well, struck the nearest krabby with a quick attack. Spike was pummeled with a couple water gun attacks from the other krabby and the clauncher while failing to block them with his hands. As soon as they stopped attacking, Spike summoned his vines and whipped each of them with a vine. As they started charging forward, Spike managed to sidestep the krabby using scratch but took the full force of a tackle from the clauncher he had momentarily forgotten about.

"Oof," Spike grunted as he hit the ground with the air knocked out of him. Spike could see the krabby standing above him, claw poised to deal the knockout blow as he shuddered in fear. It never go to. Riolu came just in time to use quick attack on the remaining krabby, rendering it unconscious with a wisp of light.

"Thanks," Spike told Riolu as the fighting type helped him up with his free arm. Spike could see Riolu wasn't doing too good as well. He had a few scratch marks and looked like he had taken a lot of damage. However, the light of determination was burning fiercely in his eyes. They both stood up and faced the clauncher together. Spike could feel his overgrow ability giving him energy to continue and the grass part of him more power. The clauncher was already charging up an attack and released a stream of bubbles in the middle of Spike and Riolu, forcing them to separate.

"Spike, I have an idea!" Riolu called out to him, "Use growl now." Spike nodded his agreement and decided to follow through with Riolu's plan. Summoning up the most fierce growl he had, Spike unleashed it upon the clauncher. While the growl wasn't as menacing as he intended it to be, it distracted the clauncher long enough for Riolu to come behind it and use quick attack, making it vanish in a puff of light.

"Allright!" Riolu and Spike both cheered while patting each other on the back.

"Let's get out of here before we starve to death!" Riolu said as he picked up his light orb off the floor.

"Couldn't agree with you more!" Spike said as he and Riolu ran out of the dangerous cove into the wonderful sunlight awaiting them.
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End file.
